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' THE WAY OF THE REGULAR.

nS a zjesso.y r.v roRAama oirxit ox
91 E HO Attn A TRANSPORT.

IS Be Delphic Orders from Annjf Olflrert and a
I'm W Bald by Enlisted Men on Delicacies In
Ijl tho Ship Dlflorent l'Un of the Volun- -

19 M teen An Episode on Ban Juan Hill.
If 0n the return trip from Santiago to tha

II ft United States ono volunteer regiment shared
Its transport with tho 'Steenth Begular Infan-

ts l trr. Tho transport had Just returned from
' H? Portd Itlbo, where alio had'dlsembarked a regl- -'

w ment of Western volunteers. Iler hold was full
it ot suppllos Intended foi that Island, which
f cither through haste or oversight had not been

unloaded.
R At Santiago each company ot tho two regl- -

tnonta had brought on board flold rations for
' h the trip home. Hut It was soon found that

. ' I theso rations would prove scanty for the voy- -

iff ego. 8o orders woro Issuod to make up the ds- -
, l P.clenar from tho rations stored in the trant- -

'.' If port's hold. Now It happenod that tho hold
contained not onlr regular rations for enlisted

! 'fife wen, but n,, canned soups and all sorts of

f
' ix. delicacies originally Intended, perhaps, tor the

' V' hospitals and staff oflleera in Porto IUco. It Is
; 'HI probablo that the oflleors of the steamship cou- -

I JH atdorcd thoinsolvos responsible for theso sup.
' St- - pllos, and agreed to sanction acoess to tho hold

& Ut with tho understanding that only regular Sold

K I rations should bo taken. In any event, in pur
j n' suaneoot a general ordor. the company offloers

f-- 'mS ot t'") 'Steenth assembled their men and de--
g J H;i llveredllttlo speeches that went like this:
h '! "'Ton-shu- n I . The field rations Issued at
f ff flanttngo aro scant for the trip. There are
!,' Wtj plenty i of such rations in the hold. There
V w nro also dollcaolos there which wo have no au- -

i thorlty to touch. The First Sergeant will take
6 WLi a detail and go to the hold, and what
? i :I? isno:o-odo- The flrst mnto of the transport
f iBP Will be there to only regular field

r ' Mtions aro taken. Dismissed I"
;, .;, Tho reader may Intorprotthat order to suit
J, Mi blmeelf., This wosnotthoonlyoccaslondurlng

tlio campaign that voluntoors heard suohan
f' Hi ordor with similar results, and manyot those

volunteers will beliovo to tho ond of their days
that there Is a secret freemasonry between(HS West Point officers and their onlisted men.
Either that, or each offlccr, when he eald that

9Bv" little eentenco about tho first mate, must have
ilBf Winked tho other eyo. Tha order perfuno- -

i B'. torlly delivered, the officers ot the 'Bteenth
I HB'1 disappeared in their cabins and were not in

9B.V evidence for several hours.
.H A somowhat similar order, but not so oon- -

( BS' clsely worded and ocoompaniod by a long and
KV' rambling lecture on the penalties of dlsobedl- -

, but ence, was aeuveroa to uio volunteers.
( 'Hi' It happened somehow that tho offtoer of the

BH; ciiard was a rolunteor. Tho sentry at the
' 5Pi' hatchway to the hold was also a voluntoer. The

IB' details from the two regiments slid down tho
X. ladder to tho hold. At tho thought of the for- -

j'jljrsj bidden delicacies stored thero the volunteers
latffi looked glum, while the rogulars grinned from

t' jglH' ear to ear about somothlnc.
' riBlf At tho foot of the ladder stood the flrst mate
1 SBjWi of the transport. Ho was a massive German :

;S jaB t, Ijlg and broad, but corpulent and scant of
, B '

, breath. His position was In a narrow gang- -
Wm ,: war between big piles of freight. It seemed
S '' odd that there was no soldier-sentr- y posted

.J. kfl ;. there. As the regulars dropped off the ladder
j ther sort of sized up the flrst mate and grinned

nl ' 'n 'a' 'nce5.

j!' (M i They, jumped Into those piles of boxes and
' ilw '' ca'ddleB and bags and began to excavate great
" IH caverns. They grabbed cases of canned beef,

i il bags ot bacon and boxes of hardtack, and
- II alammed them across tho hold like footballs
I (; and ,et ,ll0m 10 untouched where they fell.

? Ill But when they struck a case of canned soups
f1 m & frul,a' tt Baok r r'oe a bor of condensedf milk, a butt ot tobacco. or a caddy of tea, it
W iH 8 1T&S PromPtly shouldered and a start made for
s 'III tho la(ldor-- For a minute tho mate was par--

jft'l alyred by the pandemonium that prevailed, and
I r n0n it dawned on him what was happening.
fj 'I . "Stop dot I" he shouted. "Dunder und blit- -
fjt I g' ten I It Is der food mlt der ofllcer gentlemens
. ' M yonvas takln' alrettyl Stop dot! I gommand
n- -

! ft1, iti"
Boxes and bags on their shoulders, the regu- -

lars charged tandem fashion down tho narrow
gangway to the ladder. They grinned as theyt!. went. Tho mate's hands went up in angry
protest, but they rammed, jammed and banged
htm up In a corner, where he stuck breathless

1 and purple-face-

if i "Holdtonl" hegasped. "Holdtonl I'm too
,f' ' t theockt l'mtootheeokl"
'Jj ' t At this appeal they eased up a bit, and the
US mate laboriously climbed to a place of compar- -

I ative safety on top of a pile of freight. From
if t this perch he pantingly surveyed a boatscape,
I tjlM j, tho atmosphere of whloh was full ot flying
'

?. H ' boxes, bag9. and barrels.

f IB i "MelnlleborOottl" ho oxclalmed. "no von- -
' " l! i'- dordese tefllls go mlt der Spanish parbod-vlr- e

Thus tho regulars faithfully obeyed an order
that, for the facility with which It could bo
translated into two directly contrary meanings.

i rivaled tho best of tho Delphlo oracles. The
ship was crowded with fever-stricke- n men, to
whose stomachs the regular field rations wero
an Impossibility. Tho regulars "took what
was needed "as per orders. They loft it to a
civilian raato" to see-ee- " as much or as little
OS he pleased.

' During tho looting ot that hold and for a cou- -
:, plo of hours nttorwurd not a regular army offl- -

cer was visible on that transport. You couldn't
havo found ono with a search warrant. Behind
tho lookod doors ot soma interior cabin thero
must have been somo very absorbing business
in hand. As a matter of fact.though.lt Is al- -

( ways a surprise to a voluntoor to noto how sel- -
dom he sees a commissioned offlcor ot the reg- -
uars anrwhoro near his men, except when an
order that is meant Is tardily executed. Then

r you boo ono fast enough.
Now note the varying results of this enlg- -

rn'atlo ordor In the respective cases of the regu- -
lars and tho volunteers. At tho head ot the
ladder from tho hold stood a volunteer sentry.
Beside him was tho voluntoor ofllcer of theII, rguard. The latter might havo gone and locked
hlmsolf in a stateroom and pulled down tho
shades just as easily as a regular offlcor. But
he didn't.

Of course, tha first head that appeared up
I the com pan Ion-wa- r was that ot a regular. On

Ids back he carried a pack of supposedly for- -
bidden food that welshed more than he did.
tie looked neither to the right nor to the left.
lie kept right on straight ahead. The sentry

; . tpok In the situation and glanced inquiringly
at his superior. The ofllcer In turn started for- -
ward, his hand on tho hilt of his sword, and
then, recognizing a regular, hesitated and
dropped back. lie seemed doubtful of his right

'to holt a rear rank private ot tho regulars. A
I procession of regulars with similar loads fol- -

lowed, Tho more enterprising among the vol- -
unteers were not slow to follow tho trump suit
of tho regulars. But tho first volunteer who
reached tho top of the ladder with a case of
canned soups was promptly ordered back by
the volunteer officer of thoininrd and narrowly
escaped arrebt. For tho time being, that set- -
tied It. And it was twenty-fou- r hours later be- -
fore, through tho action ot one volunteer, the
volunteor ofllcers also began to tuke tha order
In a Plckwlcklnn sense.

. ;, It happonod that this volunteor was the ono! U Sf fit Whbappearedatthotopof tholadderwlthacaso
Bl ' tt- ot tho coveted canned roups. He had to carry

y . It baok. Then he brought up n box ot hard- -
mtx tack: It was tho lightest thing In the line of

r W. regular rations he could urnh. He came and
'Mt snt on his blanket-ro- ll and said things. If the'

- r.ecordlng Angel succeeds In blotting out all of
! J4K them, he'll lme to do bouio very tall tear- -
i wL dropping,

K "If the reg's can swine canned soups," here- -
Ws marked amongother things," "I'll be bllnklty- -
Wt blanked if I can't!"

I jMw Then he went and consulted an enllstod man
V of the 'Btccuth with whom he was acquainted.

I nt Tho regular advlbod him;
B ! "Goand take what you roost want and walk

right by the sentry." he said. " Don't look at
I'l him. If he orders you to stop, just keep right
II oil goings It Is all right."
A!.,fe How be knewlt was all right Is not explained.
Mfr W-- l, Ui. volunteer wattod a bit and tried it.

When he cot to the top of the ladder with the
canned stuff the sentry ordered him to halt.

I lie kept on going, or tried to. But thosontry
I jabbed his bayonet up against the volunteer's

solar plexus, and gavohlrato understand dis-

tinctly that he would tako that box back or go
to tho guardhouse for stealing. The voluntoer
thought It over and took the box baok. Then
ha said some mora things that would havo
shockod the Chaplain. Again ha consulted his
friend of tha regulars about his

"I forgot," said the regular, "to tell you
about tho sentry on the post. Was hen regular
or a volunteer?"

"A volunteer," said the volunteer.
"That," replied tho regular, "makes a dlf.

Your fellows always got tho orders mlxod.
They're as long-face- d and solomncholy as a lot
ot parsons. Jmt wait until .there's n regular
on that post and try It again. D ho says 'Haiti'
keep goln'. Ho has to nay it, you know ; but he
won't jab you. It ho yells after yon. keep goln',
only faster. He won't hurt you. If he was a
volunteer he might got rattled and shoot. But
If he'ea'regular he won't. Ho'll just yell like
blazes and let you you go fast
enough. You know he dassont leavo his post."

The volunteer waited as Instructed, and then
tried it again. As ho slid down the ladder tho
regular on guard stared sternly nt tho carllna
ot the doak abovo. Whon ho rcappearod with
his booty tho same sentry had his back to the
hatchway, and was looking very hard at noth-
ing. The voluntoer was seemingly unseen
until he had a start of a good three paces.
Then the eentry .suddenly turnod, called
"Haiti" and stuck his gun and bayonet aoross
the hatchway so that the volunteer couldn't
have gone back if he wished. He gained" Ave
pacts more, and the sentry again called
" Halt I" at tho top of his voice. The volunteer
disappeared through a doorway. Twenty sec-

onds later there rang through the ship, from
sentry to sentry, the sharp call, "Corporal of
tho Guard-N- o. 71"

Panting, the voluntoer arrived at company
Quarters, dropped tho case ot canned
soups, threw a b'ankot over it and sat on it.
Then hewaltod for results. Nono camo. At
Intervals of half an hour his companions would
hear tho sharp summons. "Corporal of tho
Guard No. 7 I" and that porsonago would walk
briskly down tho guard and very shortly walk
back, but with no prlsonor. That was all.
But whon a voluntoer got post No. 7 they
would hear tho summons no more, or. It thoy
did, the Corporal would come baok with a pris-

oner. They came to smile whon they heard
that post called and to know that each time a
new and absolutely unavoidable raid on tho
transport's hold had beon reportod by an alert
K.it HLnmlnnflni inlitrv trrtm tfiA

Ho the volunteers got an Idea that both tho
officers and enlisted men of tho regulars have,
under certain olruumstauces, a dry but very
keen sense of humor.

Late that afternoon the volunteer and his
bunkie opened the case of canned soup. They
took n couple of oans each and then turned the
balanco over to the Quartermaster Sergeant
for tho sick men of the company. Thoy made
baskets ot twine and took a can ench and
lowered them Into the hot-wat- barrel that
stood outside of the cook's galley. When tho
soup had boiled until the ends ottho cans be-

gan to bulgo thoy went to tho hurricane deck,
opened them and lit In. While thoy woro
smacking their lips over tho soup their Captain
camo along.

"Mon," he said, "where did you get that
soup ?"

It was the come-I- n of the man who got tho
soup. Ho was the clumsiest and loast success-
ful liar who over lived, and know it. So ho told
tho truth. The Captain didn't say a word, but
walked off with a meditative eye. That even-
ing ho was seen talking to the First Sorgeant.
The next day soup was more plentiful in tho
company.

Telling of volunteor and regular officers re-

calls a sensational and mysterious occurrence
on San Juan Hill. On the night ot July 2.
when the (Spaniards made their dash at tho
American lines, the available trenches were
packed full of men. An excitable voluntoer
Major, startled out ot his sleep, ordered the
men in support over the brow of the hill into
tho trenches, Thoy grabbed their guns and
ran over tho orestot the hill, only to And tho
intrenchmonts filled to tho limit with their
own men. They had to lie down just back of
the trenches without coVer. The men in the
trenohes were blazing away for all that was In
them. The new men sent up back of thorn
were so many that they could not all llo
side by side, but some had to He ono
behind another. It was a dark night. Or-

ders were drowned in the volleys of mus-
ketry, and to many ot tho volunteers tho buglo
and whistle calls wero a foreign language. It
necessarily rested- - with the individual men in
the ranks back ot tho trenches to display their
oool judgment by retraining from firing.

An excitable lad ot not more than 17 or 18
In tho rear rank of thosa back of tho trenches
loaded and fired. At that moment a comrade
just In front of him who had lifted himself on
his elbows to see the advancing Spaniards
flattonod out on his face stone dead. The
Bpanlards wero soon glad to gallop back to
their Intrenchmonts. Then tho support was
ordered back under tho brow ot tho hill again
and brought its dead with it.

Tho man who had been klllod just in front ot
tho excitable lad had a hole in him that you
could shove a wagon pole through. It looked
mighty llko a Sprlncflold bullet from the rear.
A man besldo tho lad had seen him flro and tlio
dead man drop. The lad hlmsolf admitted that
bo had flrod. The Captain ot tho company, his
men say, is a good officer, but excitable. In
this caso ho was horrified and showed a dis-
position to be hasty and a little vindictive. Ho
assembled his company, and In the course ot a

talk had the accused lad grovelling
on tho hillside In abject hysterics. The Captain
talked of u drumhead court-marti- and a flrlnir
squad in the morning. The occurrence- hud
Quito evidently been too much for his nerves.

Meanwhllo'an enlisted man had been sent for
a surgeon. When ono camo ho happened to bo
a regular. Ho ltstonod to the evidence, and It
didn't appear to oxcito him or shako his nerve.
The lad was writhing and orying out in a kind
of hysterics at his feet, no looked down at
him, poked him with the toe of his boot, and
said, "flhutupl"

Thon ho stepped over a few paces towhero
the dead man was stretched out and examined
him by the starlight. He took quite a time, and
the men, who had gathored about, awaited
further developments with tense Interest. To
the lad writhing around on the ground it prob-
ably ssomedun eternity. At last tho regular
surgeon came baok. Ho looked down at the
lad Indifferently. Theu he lookod the company
commander square In the eye and said:

"Bhot with a Mauser bullet from the front I

Bend this yelping whelp to your field hospital
for an opiate."

Then ho poked the lad with the toe of his
boot, said "Hhutupl" again, and marched off.

ICXOCKEUS O.V TUB DOORS.

An Old Custom In the Old Quarters ot New
York Kept Up by Somo Fnmlllei.

"The other night." stld a man who used to
live In the South, "I was walkluir In Wost
Ninth street with no particular destination In
vlow. I take many suoh strolls and when my
curiosity becomes unmanageable I hold up a
policeman or go into a drug store and usually
get satisfactory information. In tho Nluth
street stroll I camo to a standstill caused by
loud knocking, It was clear and its repetitions
were In ths same key. Always tho same, no
louder, no less distinct I listened to each
sound, I thought of my reading ot the knock-
ing at the cata In Macbeth and other things.

" 'Where have I heard tha sound Leforer' I
asked It certainly was familiar. I
walked on and met a policeman and told hlra
what I had heaid, Ho unlled and explained.
I was In nn old bit or the city. Ho said the
houses (a that rfcgloii had knockers on the
outer doors. They had bella as ell. but tho
families never uited the bells. Only strangers
do that. It's an old custom still honored in an
old quarter of New York, the ofllcer explained.
Then I understood why the sound was fa-
miliar. 1 heiouses in thoHouth had knockersbefore the wir. Homo still hare.''

CASE OF BESE1OT SIN$.
'

Ar.no a HTonr or xwri 'deaths or
a t'AiKxnn Aim hisAn,

The Hear Wnt Jmt About lb KHt One of
Them Knob Cenntry Slhnri,"Wlien Along
Came Pntntef and They Killed Each
Other-Mnt- ter of Prohibition Involved.

MiLronrj, Pa.. Deo. 7. "Tho Wglslatur' was
tnlkln the strongest kind about doin' It," said
the mnn'from tho Knob country, "and folks In
our bailiwick was foelln' tolor'blo worked up
over it, 'causo moat of 'om wa'n't cut and flttod
to enjoy anything o tha sort. I hadn't been
pertlo'lar anxious myself forthoLoglBlatur'to
do it, but whon I come hbmo from the Eddy
that night I says to 'Mamlr :

"'Seems to mo, now, that I hope the

Mandy looked lap from htr apple-parl- n'

and says:
"Do what J'
"'Pass this hero Maine law they're talkhV

about,' I says. '

'"Mahdy didn't happen 'to have much ot an
Idea what tho Maine low was. and so she didn't
say nothln', and went on with hor apple-pnrln- '.

Thoro wasn't a bettor Mothodlst in tho hull
Knob country than 'Mandy, and thoy wan got tin'
ready to hold a season o' sinner meotln's In tho
fcchoolhouse. I was fcolin' so kind o' tad over
what I had soen over to the Eddy that evenin'
that by and by I says to 'Mandy:

"'Ain't selOthness a bosettln' tin, ''Mandy T
I says.

" 'Mandy was pertlo'lar strong og'ln'beaettln'
tins, and the tays:

'"One o' the worst there Is, DanV sht says.
'Selflshnoss is a besettin' tin to beware' ot and
fight I' the says.

"'Then,' I says, 'I'd advise you to turn the
domtnla looe on Gabe and Silas, for If they
ain't jest, more than besot with selfishness
then nobody never wasl' I says.

" 'Mandy she looked up from herapplo-pari- n'

ag'ln, and I see she was su'prlsod : but 'fore
she got to nskin' questions I begun to tell hor
what I had seen that o cnln' over to tho Eddy.

"'I went Into Pol's.' I says, 'and by and by
Gabe come in and tot down, and 'fore long In
oomo Silas. I don't know what atnrtod him,
but Silas up and says:

I hain't heerd nobody toll a.benr story
'mongst us tor qulto n spell, pertlo'larly one
that could be rolled on for its facts, und sol
was thinkln' comin' over that I'd tell about
that olose call I had up In tho Promised Land
tho winter I was doln' the job o'ohoppln'up
thorn. Tho older I git." suys Silas, "the glad-
der I am that I don't forclt fact, for It's a real
consolation to mo to brine 'em out now and
then, when there sooms to bo so much lyln'
coin' on. I ain't hankerin' after turnln' up my
toos ylt a while, but whon I do turn 'om up I
want to leave a record, that my folks kin mako
on epitaph for my uravestono out of. somethln'
like this: 'His walk was setch that ovon his
nflldavit wasn't no bettor thun his plain word.' "

'"Gabe sot there ohawln' ondgrlnnln'. and
when Silas said thatGabe winked and says:

And it'd bo right, too. that epitaph
would I" says Gabe. " Yes. sir. Bllasl And wo'U
have It cut on your gravestone sure as guns!"
. "'Now.' nays I to 'Mandy, 'that didn't seem
to set well on Silas, for you know how tetchy
he is anyhow, und ho flared up and says:

Who'll put it on my gravestone?" he
sayt. " You don't moan to say that you think
you'll have a hand In It, do you, Gabriel 1 I'd
jest llko to but you njlttlo eomothln' that I'll
bo hero as lively as a cricket a good many years
after your widder is Mrs. 8jmobody Else? I
don't expect to bo a Methusely.but I've got sands
o' Ilfo. and I hain't run 'om out as fast as you
have your'n. Gabriel, and mine will be runnln'
ylt. llko buckwheat Into a mill hoppor, long
afteryou hain't cot a dura grain o' sand left!
Sodpn'tcountonwrltln' anythtrjgon mygrave-ston- e,

'causo I'm ufcard you'll bodisapp'lutedi"
says Silas.

" ' I expected to soe Gabo turn on Silas hot
and heavy, but ho didn't. He jest chawed a lit-
tle harder and grinned a littlo wider, and says:

Oh. I don't know 'bout that. Silas 1" he
says. "I see the Leglslatur' Is goln' to pass a
law that'll make us all Prohibitloners and

I'm two yenra younger than you bo
and kin stand tho strain, but it'll strlko in on
you. sure, and if my system wa'n't prepared for
It no better than your'n Is. I believe I'd rather
tako my chances with smallpox, or some setch
ailln's as that."

" ' I began to feel unoasy, for I knowod how
peppery and quick Silas was, and I was afeard
he'd pitch into Gabo now. sure, and thero'd bo
a fight betwixt neighbors that mowt end In a
lawsuit, and I'd be a witness; but It hadn't
gone qulto fur enough yet. Silas wa glttln'
terrible worked up. though, and ho snapped
back at Gabo pretty ugly.

Gabriel." ho says. "If tho Leglslatur'
makes us teetotalors, and It my system Is so
broke up that I ain't in no shapo to stand ag'ln
setch a strain on it, you kin havo tho consolation
o'knowln' that It wa'n't broKO up by ypu al-
ways of me what I was coin' to have
and pullln' me up to tho bar to git It 1"

" 'Seems to me. 'Mandy,' I says, ' I never see
anybody chaw and grin tho wuy Gabo did then,
and he says :

That's so. Silas," lie says. "I never
heerd of anybody ever pullln' you up to tlio
bar. but if anybody ever did try it I don't be-
lieve you had yourclothos tore much by hangln'

"'I guess that this time, 'Mandy, Silas,
would a got up and belted Uabo one, anyhow
butI put in and got him eased down, mid
brought him round to tho bear'Story ho had
started in bysayin' hn was goln' to tell, 'causo I
wanted to hoar it, havln'oneor two I thought
maybolmowt putupug'tn' his'n utter he got
through: and Uabo ho quit his nggravatin'
chawln'and grinuln'. und said ho wunted to
hear It, too. Ho HUas got a goln' w.lth It." This ain't o, bear story altogothor.
neither." says HUas. for lost as tho bear was
on tho p'int o" wlpln' mo off tho faco o' tho
earth I was rescued by ono of the biggest mid
maddest painters that evor screeched in them
or any other woods. Ho 1 mowt jest ns woll call
it u painter story. Anyhow." suys Silas, " 1 had
a pile o' fun that day, und you kin call it a bearstory or u painter story, as you'vo n mind to." Tlio creek was high about that time, and a
good doal o' looso lumber was drlftln' down.
Thero was some logs up tbo creek that wanted
snubbln' fust to omctiin' 'foro they got

oit too. and 1 took twenty foot ot iuch
rotio and went up to fusten 'om. Thero was
talk of a big and hungry painter that had been
seen prowltn' around In that neighborhood,
and I hadn't gone fur up the creok when I
oomo to some fresh tracks in tlio snow, und 1
soo ut onco that thiy was made by u painter,
unci n big ouo. I thunk the luuttor oier a
spoil, aim then inudo up my mind that
home ono elso could look after thorn
loga. I was goln' to .ircthor in thatpainter, nml I was ftoin" to git him
In a way that, nobody over hed ketched apainter botoio. I hurried homo mid got ii hunk
of fresh iork. knowing that imlnterswns per-ttu'l-er

fond o' young hog. Goln' back to whore
I hud Beu by tho tracks In tho snow that thepalntor was prowllu' around, I tlod tho pork to
ono mid ot thu rope, and t'other end o' tho rono
to a tree. The ropo having been used a while
botore for snaking logs outo' thoeroek, it wuhsoaklu' wet, but 1 didn't seo us that was goln'
to spile my jiulnter Iran, nor It didn't. And a
consarnod good thing It was for mo that day
that tho ropo was wet. I toll you i" says Silas;

1 kuowed that if tha painter got scent of
that pork lie wouldn't stop for nothln' till ho
had got thero and gobbled It, And thon what
kind ot u fix would ho Und himself in? He
found out. After settln' the snaro for thepainter 1 thought I mout as .well go up the
creek and seo how things was look In' a to
drlftln' lumber, nnd (rotas fur as three lulled.
Hoein' that everything seemed to be all right,
and thinkln', that by the timo I got back I'd
more thun likely huve the painter harnusbod to
tho pork sure und snug, I ciuuodown tho creok
ug'lii. It had begun to turn tremendous cold
bstoro this, und kept on glttln' cold so fast that,
when I got by Job s mill, Insto'd o' utrourux
o' water runnln often it, llko there was whon I
wont up, lclcloa lite feet oug Was liangln' from
It. I hurried ulong. and It got colder nud
colder, bo that I was stiff and numb us u tjst
iilmoHt. whoiithesnortlti'old bear stopped nut
o' tho laurel jest ahead o' mo. stoptied and be-
gun to snap his juws und show his teeth uud
growl tho xavagest kind, i don't know whether
that boar wus cold and wanted to fet his blood
to elreulutm', or whether ho seo thut I was sobunged up uith tlio cold that he'd more'n
likely havo an easy time o' (rutin1 nwny with
mo. but. iinyliow. ho turned and coiuo
for mo tlurtior than u hurricane. I done
the Lent. I could with lilm. stilT nud
liumb ns I was, and If tie had only
(tlii me. a show until I gofr warmed un a
littlo nud could handle myself, I'd mndo him
the koi i lest bear that over Mole sheep in tho
Promised ijuul country. Hut he knowod bettor
thun to do that, and it wa'n't long before I see
that myehaneoK o' glttln' out o' them woods,
unlev, I won! out or Vm Inside o' tho bear,
wa'n t worth the snuflin' of a candle. The bear
had downed me, and was standln' with one
paw socked on my chlst, and t'other un raised

' Jo swat me 'lopgtlde the head, which would 'a'
lieen thecndln' of me, whil the onearthflest
yell that cut broke in them woods since the

wild Injuns use to picnic there und thereabout,
enme from to'rdt tlio creek, Tho bear dropped
his pnw and slaml over that war. I see his
eyes begin to tiulge and felt him tremble, ho
wassoskeert 1 turned niy head und looked.
No wonder tho bear was skoert. Tearln' right
to'rd t wn tlio bleirest palntor 1 evor boo.
Ills oyes wsi actu'lyUaihin'ilro. and ho was
crnzr mail. More than that, out of his mouth,
straight ahead of him, stuck n spiko morn than
four foot longl That was tho tremcndousosl
sight I evor see, and I shut, my eyes
mid wished 1 hut t he bear would llnlsh ma there
nnd then. But tlio bear was so kncrt that ho
forgotall about me. and started to' tear away
from tliore, but before he could take a step the
painter camo plungln' .ng'ln lilm. lip struck
the bear broadsides with that torrtble spiko,
nud It went plumb through lilm nnd stuck out
on t'other side of him more thnn a toot I Both
the boar nnd the winter tumbled over. By tho
timo I could git to my foet tho boar wnsdendor
than a stone, nnd tho palntor give ono or two
kicks and jlnod tho bear whoroyorllls Mint
brars nnd painters goes to when thoy die.

V " It was qulto a poll 'fore I could got my-to- ll

collected together snas I could flgger out
jest what had hapnoned. And then I see sohio-thln'th-

I wouldn't never hnvo expected, to
eee it Hived to bo a thousand year old. What
1 hid took for a spiko stlckln' straight onto'
the painter's mouth was a chunk n tho rope
that I had baited with pork down the Creek to
kutoh the palntor with. Tho only way I could
account for II holn thoro was that the naln-tti- r.

bavin' swnllowod tlio. pork.nnd nioot or
two of tho ropo. found himself Ketched.
Whllo ho was tryln' to tear looso some-
way, that cold snap began to settle,
and by Jtnd by had froze that wet, ropo
stiff and solid nsnllghtnln' rod. The palntor.
in jumpln'nnd twlstln'nnd clrcustn'uround to
got away, had broke that frozon ropo saunro
qT. somethln llko tourfoot or so from hU nose.
Thon. mad and crazy nnd furious, he struck
tor the woods, shovin' tho rope.JIko a long
snenr, ahead of him. t'other end of It bcln' an-

chored in his maw by tho hunk o' pork. Mo
and tho boar happened to be right in his path,
and whon ho sloshed ag'ln tho boar tho frozon
rope went slldtn' through bruin U'to a streak o'
luYhtnln'. and I was rcsoucd." says Silas.

, " ' I was just on tha p'lnt. 'Mandy, o" brlngip'
up ono o' my trials nnd tribulations with bear
ac'ln this un o' Silas's, whon Silas says to Gabe:
,""Uo you think there's anv danger o' the

Leglslatur' p&ssln' o' that an makln' us
"And Gabriel looked serious and says to

Silas:
' That's what tbejr say. Silas." says he.

Then." says Silas.'' "hadn't wo. bettor
tako timo by tho forelock a littlo?" soys ho.

Why. yes." says Gabo. "Seems to mo wo
hnd,"snysho.

" And Gnue nnd Silas went up without snyln'
a word to nobody, and Silas bought it. nnd thon
nftorwhiloGnbe bought It. nnd thoro sot poor
Nom.n-homml- his throat clear, nndcoughin'
tho driest kind, and shufllin' his feet so s nny-bo-

with any feolln' couldn't a helped but
hoord him. Thoy novcr nskod him, and.lt
struck mo nil of a hoap. 'Mandy. that If Gnbo
nnd Silns didn't ha o the besettin' sin o' selflsh-
noss blegor'n n haystack, 'thon thoro wn'n't no
setch thing ns tho besettin' sin o' soIMsIiiicsh:
nnd I said thon. nnd I say now, that It seems to
mo ns If I hope tho Leglslatur will do Iti jest to
spite Gabo and HUas And, 'Mandy.'Isars.
'Iti was you I'd turn the dominie loose on 'cm

" 'Mandy didn't say nothln'. but I knowed
she was foelln' pleased with the Idoe by tho way
she kop' a smllln as sho pared hor apples."

WIND IS THE AinsnAFT.

The Sonnd Moves n MlsiUslpplan to Itrlnto
nn Old Indlnn legend.

"I'm living In n flat," said the man from
Mississippi, "and I feel more nt homo than I
have since I lived In the South. It's nil on ac-

count of the wind that moans through our air-sha-

and sometimes when I waken In the
night I think I'm a youngster again down In
Mississippi. Tho wind's the only thing nbout
the flat that makes me think of those old days.
It's a far ory from an old Southern plantation
and it's rambling house to a New York flat, but
that moaning certainly does sound familiar.

"Did you ever hear of tho Pascauoula In-

dians? Northerners don't eeem to know that
old loeend. but any darky lu southern Missis-
sippi could tell It to you, nnd I've always
thought It was worth a great poem or a great
picture. The Pascagoulas wore a brave. .In-

telligent tribo, who absolutely defied conquest
and civilization. I don't know where they
came from originally, but they were steadily
driven southward, retreating step by step be-to- 'e

the whites and disputing overy inch of the
way. Several times they settled down and
thought they would be left in peaco. but eaoh
time they had to don their war paint aealn and
wore pushed further south. They came Into
Mississippi and stayed for a whllo. then were
driven on nnd finally reached the sea.

"They oould go no further, and they knew
that their enemies were advancing toward
them. Their bravos were great warriors, but
thoy didn't wish to die In battle and leave
their wives and ohildren and tho old men nnd
women behind them. There was no chance
of victory for them, for they had found the
whites Invincible Bo the chiefs met in coun-
cil and deliberated for one long day. When
night came thoy had decided what should be
done. Tho next morning overy member of
the tribe put on his finest garments nnd
adorned hlmstlf royallv. They performed
tho funeral rites of thel&people. Then they
all went down to theflbaoh, and, joining
hands, men, women auB children stretched
themselves in a long line along the smooth
sand. They waited until the sun set. and
thon. chanting the death song of the Pasca-couht- a,

they danced solemnly down tho beach
and out Into the sea, until tho breakers dashed
over them and tho undertow swopt them
away. Not one of the tribe came back to tho
shore alivo.

"I won't swear that the story is true, but
they believe it down on the Pascagoula ltlver.
and I was born there. My grandfather's plan-
tation lies along the river and the sea. just
whore'that weird death soen occurred, and I
knew the story when I was a babv. At eor-ta- lu

seasons there Is a wild, doleful moaning
to be heard along the beach, from sunset until
morning It Isn't the ordinary moan ot the
sea. but a most mournful, unearthly noise.
Some of my grandfather1 s friends had a scien-
tific explanation for It, but the negroes said
that it was thb death wall of tho Pascagoulas. I
remember my old mammy used to take me out
to hear tho sound, and tell me the story, nnd
I believed it as llrmly as she did. but I hadn't
thought ot it for years until we moved into
this now flat."

cuAainox wor.t" iciT.ZKns.

Two Hunters In South Dakota SInko Nfiarly
8100 a Week" on Scalps.
From the Philadelphia Tinei.

CiiAMBEELiiN, 8. D Dee. 5. The wolf-killin- g

championship of tho Northwest can. with-
out question, be confidently claimed bv Jesse
and "Lon" Brown, living between hero and
the Black mils, who at present are making
from $100 to SHO per week trapping wolves
and coyotes for the liberal bounties offered by
the cattlemen. The bounty fund is raised by
ussesslng cattlemen 5 cents per head for cattle
owned by thero, John Albers, who has just
returned from the cattle rangos of tho ceded
Sioux lands weit nt the Missouri ltlver. gives
Bomo Interesting Information concerning (ho
operations of these skilful wolf hunters. The
vast cattle range between,horo and the Black
Hills, extending for a dlstanco of 250 miles, is
divided into three wolf and coyote bounty s.

Thus, between the Cheyonne ltlver
und a line drawn north and south through the
centre of Jaokson county, u bounty of $10 per
grny volt Is puld; from the ceiitie of Jackson
to tlio centre ot Prutt county comprises the
next district, where all gray wolves killed are
paid for at the rate of $M each. In those two
districts the bounty for coyotes Is $1 each.
The third and lust district comprises the terri-
tory east of tho centre of Pratt county and

to the mouth of Bull Creek, on White
ltlver. For gray wolves killed in thin region
the bounty is tlxed at $7, and M cents each forcoyotes. In addition to those bounties the
cattlemen hoard Jesse nnd Lon Brown nnd
furnish them with tho horses needed by them
in their cainpalgu against the wolves.

Thcde men, who are brothers, own a total
ot sixty or seventy steel traps, with which they
catch the wolves and coyotes. In a littlo over
two weeks they iccently caught 105 coyotes
and 'JO gruy wolves. They plaoo the traps In
place whore wolves nnd coyotes aro acoub-tpme- d

to rendo.uHiu und take such precau-
tions as are iieeeosary to uruvout cattle, calves
uud horses being caught in tho traps. Thoy
employ a peculiar scent to draw wolves andcoyotes to their trans. This bcent Is very
powerful, the principal Ingredient being musk
or tomothlng very similar to it in odor. The
four-foote- d pests of the rango are decidedly
cunning and (treat, care line to be taken not to
arouse their suspicions. The traps, after being
set, ai placed iu n hollowed out spot In thoground, covered with paper and then hidden
Iroui lew by sprinkling light dirt ordust upon
them.

A piece of fresh meat. UHually mutton, Is
thou laid closo to the trap after u quantity of
the keen', has Ikjoii placed upon it. This scent
has a peculiarly penetrating odor, uud, if thowind la favorable, will attract woUcsuiul coy-
otes from as much as a milo awny. trim anl-mn-

sniff the ulr, nrocced toward the snot
from, which tho baent proceeds, and whilesmelling suspiciously around the otnited piece
of meat step Into the trap and are caught,
hach trap Is securely fastened by a chain tothat it cannot be dragged away bv the cap-
tives. Frocjuent visits to the traps are made by
the hunters, when the captured animals are I

killed and their scalps and hides taken away
at evidence neceuary to secure the bounty,

JHSOHIEF DONE BY 1 CLOCK.

ca vsun wzfusnr, Tnnx svicioe jt.v a jv
x.vnrAy jiofstinoto.

The Wife Ooi It Ilecnnte She Wanted to
, Idve Like the Whites Her Musbnnd's

Nerves TJtistruns by the Konurt of tlio
Gong-Ounr- rels Thut Irt to a Tragedy.

Kirr, Mon., Doe. C It was ration day ut tho
Blaokfeet Agency, and vrr early In tho morn-

ing, lonn before tho great bell called the em-

ployees to their labor, the Indians began to
come In from their homos to draw thb por-

tions ot liccf nnd flour duo thorn. Somo ar-

rived on horsoback, soma In wagons, and oth-

ers, tho: more Vfoalthv, In shining carriages
drawn by sleok and horsoa. Uoro
and there an old woman enuM bo seen nstrldo
a small pony, which was dragging .1 cross-pol- o

travol. sole rollo ot the old nomadta days.
Never had tho trador and his assistants beon

busier than thoy wero thlstmornlng. Tho
Indians had just rccolvod tho checks for thulr
annual shipment of boot cattto. and were anx-

ious to oxchnnco tho money for bis wares.
They crowded Into tho store nnd

pushed nnd elbowed ono another In
tholr endeavors to reach tho place where the
Particular goods thov wanted woro displayed.
Bnck and forth behind the countors rushed
tlio perspiring, shlrtslcoved clerks, tearing oft
itrlps of calico- and gingham, welshing gro-

ceries and provisions, and high above the
noise f conversation and shuffling feet oould
be heard the voice ot the interpreter, trying to
answer a hundred question! at once.

Mas-tw- o (The Baven) and his wife, Pal-d-t- a

(Flying) did not arrive until nearly noon,, for
their ranoh was twenty-fiv- e miles distant orer
a hilly road. As soon as they had unhitched
and cared tor their team, they drew their ra-

tions and thon started fortho store. Mas-two- 1

had a 1200 oheok. which was folrlr burning
his pocket. Hand In hand ther walked lotsuro-l-

up to ono ot the, great windows, and press-
ing their noses against It. looked within, tho
man at tho row of saddles, bridles and spurs,
tho woman at tho tempting display of brlght-hue- d

cloths and shawls she longed to possess.
"Como." she oxclalmed, giving hor huband's

arm a loving squeezo, "lot us go inside and
buy."

"Wait," ho replied, turning from tho window,
"The place is too crowded. We will sit hero in
tho shado awhllo and consider what we wnnt,"

Bo they went around the corner outTof tho
sun and while Mns-tw- d carefully filled his pipe
and complacontlyZsmnkod.
on her flncers over nnd over again the arti-
cles sho intended to purchase.

Mas-two- 1 was about 3S years old and the
only survivor of a largo family of noted war-
riors who had boon chiots of the tribe from
timo immemorial. In his younger days he
had proved hlmsolf worthy of tha stock he
came from In tho warn with surrounding
tribes, and undoubtedly would In timo have
become tho loader of his people: but the buf-
falo was suddenly exterminated, his people
wero obliged to give up tho wild, free life on
the plains and settle down on a reservation,
and tho term chief was but nn empty name.
Against tho wishes of his relatives and friends
ho had married l'al-d-t- a, who was an orphan
and dowerless.

"Sho may lack horses." he had replied to
their expostulations, "but I havo enough for
both, nnd we lovo each othor," and so they
did, They woro inseparable. If he went to
hunt horses or oattle. she wont with him. If
ho built a shed or corral, she was always to be
found by his side, aiding him when she could
and cheering him by hor sprightly talk. Ho
was respected by all for his honesty and kind-
liness. It was his boast that he had never
socken a cross word to any nno In his life. It
was her boast that sne had tho klndcBt hus-
band In tho world. Many woro the women
married to men thoy aid not lovo and leading
a lite of drudgery and toil who envied hor.

Mas-two- 1 was smoking his third pipe when
Pat-d-t- a finally decided that the number of ar-
ticles sho wanted to purchaso was elabt.

"See if I am not right?" she said, taking his
hand and turning down a linger as sho men-
tioned each one: "A blue dress, red dress,
green and red shawl, live bunches of beads,
four pairs ot striiwl stockings, a white blan-
ket, some gum and" hero she heitated.
then pressed down tho eighth finger and said
hnsltAtinclv: "A clock!"

"Huh I" oxclalmed Mas-tw- d. "n clock!
What do we want of a clock? Does not tho
sun measure tlio day? Wo cannot road and
could never undorstund whnt tho clock says."

"That doesn't matter. Wo are trying to
live like tho whites, and we should have a clock
In our house oven If we enn't understand It.
When tho agent or the farmer comes to our
place he will bo pleated to see wo have every-
thing like civilized oeoplo."

"Buy the clock then." said Mos.twd. as he
knocked the ashes out ot his pipe and arose.
"Come. let us trade and go home. Tho day
is already far gone."

Tno check was cashed and 200 bright silver
dollars in piles ot ten were shoved over tho
counter before Mos-tw- Ab each article was
bought he paid for it before ordering another
one. and in thst wny could tell how his pileot
dollars diminished. ;llavlng purchase 1 a
stock of groceries, a new saddle and somo to-
bacco, ho ordered tho clerk to wait on Pnl-d-t-

and she soon mudo hor purchases of dry goods
and then asked to sea a clook. Tho clerk sized
un the pile ot silver in front of her husband
und produced a line marble and gilt timepiece
which ho said lie hated to part with, but would
let his friend Mos-tw- d have for $40. Without a
word the money was htmded over, and through
the Interpreter, who had conducted all the
trades, the clerk carefully explained how to
core for the clock.

"I will first of nil wind It." he sold. "You
will seo that this winds the strike, that the
hands. It runs eight dnvs, but you had bet-
ter wind It oory,rlnturday, and do not forget
that on the loft hand pivot vou turn the kov to
tlio left and on the right hand ono tho other
way. You see." ho wont on, opening the bock,
"this Tire .with tho hook Is fastened by a rub-
ber band: when vou get homo fasten thisbright disk the pondulum on to the hook, ro
movo tho rubber band, push tlio disk to one
side, let it go and tho clock will run."It was quite dark that nlcht when they
reaohed home, nnd whllo Mas-twi- 5 cared for
tho horses Pal-d-t- a quickly lit n lamp, startod
a fire In the stove and prepared the simple
meal. Then tutor tho supper, nnd when tho
dlshos were washed and put nwny. tho boxes
of groceries wero brought in nnd opened nnd
lastly the clock was carefully unpacked andplaced on the bureau In tlio main room. Mas-tw- d

thoughtfully smoked his pipe and watchod
his wife attach the pendulum und start itswinging, at whloh the tlmeploce begun to
tlok softly. Tho hnmls wore almost at l'J. and
In a miuuto tho deep bass cong began slowly
to boom, boom, boom with n clear hollow
sound which mado tho woman look at it In
awe und Mas-tw- d to mutter. "I llko It not."

Home timo In tho night thoy awoke with astart; the doon, mournful sound of the clock
cone again Pulsated through the air.

Tdo not like Iti" exclaimed Mns-tw- "Itmakes mo feel lonesome."
"It does sound sad." said Pal-d-t- "some-

thing like the wind blowing thruugh tha nines,
but it gives mo a feeling of rest."

Mas-twd- 's ranch wus sltirutod in a broad
level valley, not far from the foothills of tho
mountains. On the north it wus sheltered bv
a wall of sandstone which the weather and
wind had curved into a thousand fr.ntnstio
bhaDos. Along the bordoro of the stream

a heavy belt of cottonwoods aud willow
n whloh the house and tho corrals und sheds

were snugly built. Ths rich plain between
tho timber and the bluff was watered by u
dlieh and affcrded largo crops ot upland hay,
which was catefullr cut nniLatncked for the
use of the cattle In wlnterrTMas-twr- t dearly
loved of a summer's evonliig to climb to tho
ton ol tho blulT und look down at tho wavinggrass, at tho littlo herd of sleek catt'e. and the
ranch uulldlnuH nestling in the timber by thestream. All tills was the work ot his handt.It was the result of hard toll and he was proud
of it. At such tlmos he would lift his hands Insupplication to th" setting sun. und with
bowed head say: "Pity us. oh. sun. Give us
health and many years that wo may enjoy thlBpeaceful life." And l'ul-o-t- by hU side, wouldsay: "All Klm-d-ke- t! Yos; Pity
us I Pity us l

Tho neighbors who dropped in at tho ranclifor a friendly smoke and chnt as thev passedup nnd down tbo river were duly Hhown tho
beautiful clock by tha proud PaM-t- n andasked to wall and hear it strike. They wentaway duly Impressed by (ho thrltt nnd porse-eranc- o

of the couple who were llvitig just
Ike the whites. Indeed, the spotlosaly cleankitchen, thu living and sleeping room car-peted, cuimlned and set out with a neat suitof oak furniture, were good enough for any

rancher, whlto or red. .But utter the ajvent
of, the clook, Mus-tw- d began to lose his good
nature. Ho could not boar tho sound ot thatsoul.deprcsslng gong. During tho daytime
he kept away from the house ns much as

and worked, with feverish zoal. Hut no
matter huw tired ho was ut night, every time
tho clock struck he would wuko wllli 11 startand an undotlnttble sense of fear In tils heart.The week imsncd by. und Niturdny ovenlticas tncy were retiring l'al-rt-- Hxcl.iinied llint
sho had forgotten to wind the clock, blioturned Unround, placed the key 0:1 the loftpivot, and iuued.

"I've surely forgotten which wny that whiteman said to turn It,' she exclaimed, "Do you
remomber what he told us?''

"No." replied Ms;,two. shortly, "Turn It any
war. (lurso the old clock 1"

She glanced at him in ifurpriss. Neer had
she heard him speak so crossly before, andthe reproachful look she gave him seemed toirritate him ttlU more, for. rushing up to tho

1
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bureau, hu grasped the olook In both .hands
and dashod It to the lloor with
strength, Tho marble caso was shattered
to Pieces, and the works. gleamed among tho

I fragments. Theso ho picked wit from tbo
wreck nud threw Into tho stoye. When he hnd
vented Ills upWii against, tho timepiece his
wiro wns gout-- . lint ho could hear her outsldo
crying ns If hor heart would, break.

f,0ome tn." ho cried, jtolng to tho door.
I "Stop that crying. .Come in and goto bed.'

As slio didn't nnswoi- - and oalv cried thn
harder, he urasped her by tho arm nud shoved
her Inside with n ringing luff on tho wir. ilint
was too much for tbo woman, iml sho began to
Bcold hltn ns only an nngry Indian worr.an can.
and llnnlly, hating oxlinuslotlhorsuiukpfopl-thots- .

sho wont to bed nnd turned her faco to
tln woll.

From that timo tbo old loving companion-
ship ot tbo couple peased. Thoy wont nbout
tholr work tiB ttsu.d, nnd nt times wbro seem;
ingly ns hntipy "as over, lint they quarrelled
often nbout tho most trivial things. Pnl-o-t- a

could not got over the loss of hor boautlful
clock. Ono CYMiInc they wont up on top'Of the
bluff, and, colnt to the west end of It, whore it
dropped straight 'lawn sovcml hundred foot
Into tho vnller, took their fnTorlto sent and
looked out over tho extent of their ranch and
tho wood-fringe- d stream. Tholr band of cat-
tle, which htul been to water, wore now Rtnntt-l- n

back, nnd Instead ot going around tho
fence which Inclosed the hay mendow. began
to enter thtough tho gateway nnd trample, tho
luxuriant growth,

"1 told ytut this afternoon." said Mns-tw-

"to cut up those bars. Why didn't yon do It?
See now how tho eaitln are spoiling tho grass? '

"Yon didn't tell mo any such thing," ox-
clalmed l'al-o-l- a indignantly.

I did."
, "You didn't,"

"Dog.faced liar. 'I did." ....Pal-o-t- n looked nt him long
then taking a palrof scissors from hor, belt
eald: "I can stand this everlasting quarrelling
no longer. My heart Is always aching. Bet-
ter for mo to die. and hore, now. I'm going to,"
and sho lifted tho extended and shining blades
toward her throat

"Sol" exclaimed Mas-tw- "At leaitlwill
live to seo you do It," and quick as a flashSot leaped over tho edge ot the oliff. whirled

over aud over through the air and strusk tho
bottom with a resounding thud,

Pat-o-t- with a shriek, jumped up, and peer-
ing ovor tho rocky wall saw tho bndr ot her
husband lying at the bottom, arms extended,
his bloodstained faco staring blankly at tho

. setting sun. Scarce knowing what she did
sho hurriedly retraood her stops, ran down
tho rocky path nnd grasped the inanimate
form in her arms. And thore In the morning
a passing neighbor found hor pillowing tho
still body on her lap.

TOLD Jir TIIE OLT CIRCUS MAX.

The One Occasion, on Which the Great Giant
Wat Really Put Out.

"While tho great giant of whose size I have
been trying to give you some notion," said the
old cirous man, "was not by any means as
great In Intellect aa he was In stature, yet he
was by no means lacking, and I never knew
him to be put out but onoe, nnd that was over
an unexpected little thing, just as might hap-
pen to any man.

"One of the things that the giant used to do
was to take a drink In the ring. Walking
around, with the people all looking at him,
he'd oomo pretty soon to tho ringmaster and
bend down over htm and touch him on the
head, nnd when tho ringmaster looked up tho
giant would say to him that he'd like some-
thing to drink.

"'How would a bottle of beer suit your
Majesty?' the ringmaster would say. and
when the giant said all right the ringmaster
would send out for a bottlo of beer.

"This bottle, of course, was one we had
mado for tho business. It was about twice as
big as a hogshead, and It had a neck of oropor
tlonato size. I suppose the cork that flttod
it wns a little bit bigger than a barrel. When
the ringmaster Isont out for a bottlo ot beer for
the giant it was this bottle that was brought in.
Wo used to have it hauled into the ring on a
two-hor- truck. Tho giant would always
smile in anticipation when ho saw it ooming.
and when they halted alongside of him he
used to take the bottle by the neok and lift It
off tlio truok. Then he'd look down on tho
truck and around on It and at the man that
had come In with it, and finally he'd turn to
the ringmaster and say he didn't see any cork-
screw.

"'What?' says the ringmaster, "no eork-sorew- ?'

and then he'd say to one of tha men:
'Bring in a oorksorew for his Majesty 1'

"The man would come baok in a minute
carrying on his shoulder what seemed to be a
polo about eighteen feet long and pointed at
the ond. He'd walk up pretty oloso to the
giant and thon stop and tip the pointed ond
of the pole he carried It with the pointed
end to the front down to the ground, andcatch It thero. and then he'd walk forward,gradually raising the pole as he walked underIt until he had it standing upright on Its point.
Then the ringmaster would flay to the giant:

Here Is the corkscrew, your Majesty.'
And tho giant would look at It and say:" 'But I seo no handle.' '

Hoi That's so.' would say the ringmaster,
and when ho would order a handle for the cork-sor- e

w the men would cast looso the horses fromthe truck and unship the wagon polo and handthat up to the giant for a haudle. As ho tookIt the giant held. It for a moment crosswise,
with tho middle just touching the top of the
olghteen-foo- t polo which the man was hold-
ing up. aud as ho touched it the top
of tho polo opened llko a oair of jaws
and theu these laws would thut together
on the pole und hold it. Then the giant
would lift the pole by this handle olear ot
the ground, tho man that bad been holding Itstanding baok. and, as he lifted it, the pole,
beginning at a point about elx feet below thehandle, would gradually but surely curl itselfinto a spiral shape. In the form of a gigantic
corkscrew. It was ourelghteen-foo- t anaconda,
which our snake man, who was a wonderfulman, had charmed and hypnotized and drilledinto taking and holding certain forms undercertain conditions.

"Well. now. that did used to get the audience
immense: It used to terrify 'em somewhat, too.but It Interested 'om tremendous, and they'djust sit there, slletit. and watch for what wascoming.
,u"na. tnen they'd sep the great giant borethat glgantio. wondortul corkscrew Into thecork, and pull the cork, .and then thor'd sen
him stnnd there holding tho corkscrew, withthe cork 011 It. In ono hand, while he lifted thebot e up and tilted It so ho could drink fromit with tho other.

'then the regular programme was far thogiant to set tho bottlo back on the truck, un-
screw the cork from the oorksorew, and setthat kind p careless and angling In the mouthof the bottle, and hand the corkscrew to men
In tlio r ng. They'd lower it down Into ahorizontal position, and thero the big snake
would let go of the wagon cole and men wouldsot that back in position on the truok nndhook on the hordes. And while this was going
on. and It didn't take hut a minute, thi ann-opii-

would be straightening out, and by thotimo the team was hooked up und ready tostart tho uuncouda would bo straightened
otit Into a pole again, and whon tlio teamswung around thoinan with the polo on hisshoulder would fall In behind nnd walk outattor It. And then tho ringmaster would suy
to the giant- -

" "Your Mnjosty feels better now?' And thegiant would sny;" 'Much,'
Thon tho giant would stroll around the ring

and the business of the show would go on asusual, wo, ulwavs followed just that formula.never varying from it u bit; but ono day some-thing happened
"Of course you understand that the giantnever really liorod tho snake through tlio cork :he could hno horod nn Iron coll through Itwith oaso, and for that matter ho sould havobored the snake through It If tho snnko couldha 0 hold his form. But even If tho snake couldhuvo stood it we'd have had to have a Mntod

cn." " .,,le "' ' lu ,n"t "hd thatwould always been more nr less of a
, bother to us, anil we avoided all these olfllcul- -

!Ler,,'!. B.l,'ip,1, WnB.? st,lral tu.ll"l lwfor thn anuconda to twist
5 !5S. ,?h,: "nd' wrofver. wo alivuys kept thegreased eo that tho snake would

,e,u"rJ and aet.no hnrm. Ofcourse tho giant used to turn hard onotigh to
lniDre"lpn that he was Ixirlng Intothe cork, really the snake went inns slink

Kiahf.hiid set the corkscrew nnd was ready to
I ,,ui. ieico.rk ,le ."I6" to Bt the bottle nn the

Kr2l(J.,fit5V!e" ' s feet nnd give a good hard
tl,fTi. iVu" cork from tho neck.

' on. tills ilav that the thing happened.when the ularit hod begun nulling on tho cork
. I'm blessed if the tnnke didn't let goof tho
j handlo jtiht as ho wns pulling the hardest. Of

courbo this was something totally unexpected.the slant wasn't prepared for it at all. and up
I went, his arm vith the wagon tK.lehnt.dlo In

his hand, whig lie lilmteir stood looking downat tho cork. There ho kiw the huad Mid maybe
three fcot of the snake projecting up out or
the cork, with the snaLoto ull uppouruncetluuclilng at hlni ; nnd tivmeiidous us it all was.
when tho audience haw the;rent giant stand- -Ing there holding the wngon pole un high inthe ulr und looking down at thut lauglilng
snnko thoy begun to titter: thoy eouldu t lnlp
it: inula momom later when ihny aw the
"nake. sort of wink hli eyo ami closo hlsjnwiitogether nnd slide dawn out of slain and illn- -
iippeareomplo'ply, why thoy iusl haw.hawedlight out ami laughed Ut to kill. And thngreat giant wat mi nonplussed tnnt ho dropped
tho wagon polo In the sawdust, tight where
lin stood, aiitl wnlLcd out of the ring

. v V" upset him completed, there' no
doubt about that: but on thb whole, hlg as ha
was, he was a ready wltted uinn. as much boas most folks, and as a matter of tact that wns
the only timo I ever taw him when he wasreally put out."

;ljtakwiiittMl SSalitU f .nnaiWtWawril

XMAS NOVELTIES. J

Japanese (Art
" New goods just opened,"

Rare opportunity offered
for securing true speci-
mens of Oriental Ceramics,
Prints, Paintings, Books,
&c, &c, at moderate
prices.
AtsoHotiday Gifts in quaint
and artistic thingsjapanese

old and new,

44 Open dbenings,"

Tozo akayanagi,
12 East Sixteenth Street,

Between Broadway and Fifth Avenue,

NEW Y.ORK.

AN ELEVATOR'S PERVERSITY

amours to irnicn old-fashion-

COVRTEBT CLIMOEV.

An Afternoon Ton Six Flights Up and an
Blevator on Strike Different Conduct ot
Womxn of the Older nnd the Younger
Generation A Trip Over Two Itootn.

The perversity of Inanimate things In gen-

eral, and of elevators In particular, furnished I
absorbing topics ot conversation at an Uptown I
tea yesterday, Tho testimony handed in all j
pointed to the conclusion that, for inbred

and diabolical mnlico. an elevator can
give points to nil Inanimate nnd mostnnimitte
objects ; and the tales that were told of elevator
wrongdoing would move a credulous person to
abandon lofty heights and hie himself to
ground floors or basoments.

The hostess listened to the cheerful stories
which were Intended for her moral support,
and sho smiled and joked about the situation,
and made a heroio effort to assume an air of
jovial unconcern : but In her heart wore bitter-
ness and gall, and at intervals she led soma
member of the family to a secluded spot and
relieved her feelings by expressing her opinion
of olevators and teas and fate. Yet, after all,
the joke was on the guests, and If they could
suffer serenely the hostess should have been
philosophical.

Tho tea hours were from 4 to 6. At 3 ths
elevator was running merrily even more
smoothly than usual. Not a suggestion of
malice or evil intention did it show. At 4 It
threw off Its mask and stuok fast at the flrst
floor. Persuasion, abuse, force, were all wasted
upon It The elevator boy and the janitor and
tho engineer and the agent explained to it that
thn larir nn thn ton flnnr hnd InvltAtlonn nut for
a tea that afternoon. The elevator was sulkily
obstinate. The hostess herself cams down and.
with tears in her voice, explained the situation.
The elevator could not bo moved, even by tears.
Then workmen attacked it and cheered tho
soul of the hostess with encouraging promises;
but the elevator's open door smiled satirically
The hostess and her assistants hold council.

" There' nothing to do but treat it as a joke."
said the grandmother with philosophical resig-
nation gained by long years of llfo In New York.
The hostess looked as though sho bod no sense
of humor.

" Nobody will climb those six flights of stairs."
she walled. Tho grandmother. In whose honor
the tea was given, tilted her chin loftily.

"My dear, that maybe the manner of tha
younger generation, but my friends who come
hero will climb the stairs. Thoy wouldn't
dream of coming to the door and turning back j

I'm afraid courtesy and energy are dying to-

gether tn these days."
And sho was right. The only cards left with

the hall boy wore those of young women. Ths
older women, one and all. tolled up the elx
flights, aud presented themselves In the draw-
ing room.ntritle flushed. Bomowhat breathless,
but full of conscious rectitude, and asserting,
stoutly, that stair climbing had always been
one ot tholr pet diversions. If It had not boen
for the ejoculatory character of their conversa-
tion one might have bollovod that they fre-
quently ran up and down six flights of stairs
before meals, just by way ot an appetizer. On
each landing ot tho stairs were gathered
groups ot gray-hair- womon. In variousstages of prostration, but no ono faltered,
nnd they reached tho top floor, as long on
amiability as thoy wore short on breath. One
dear old lady, blessed with many years and
much avoirdupois, really couldn't climb tho
stairs: but was she staggered for 11 moment?
Did tho idea of not attending that tea ever
enter her head ? Not a bit of It.

"Icunnot climb the stairs," she said firmly
to tho elevator boy, who wus in a most hum bio
and chastenod mood, for everybody seemod to
consider him responsible for the situation," I'm sorry, ma'am." tie answered meokly.

But how shall I go up ?" asked the lady.' I don't know .tnn'um. I guess you can't."
"Can't? Ofcourtei shall go; but how?"
He shook his head hopelessly.
"Isthero no other meunsof aseoudlng? Itthere no othor tnodo ot ingress?" asked tha

lady, with lmio'liig dignity. She tlxed the
youth witli hurlorgtioa, nnd lie willed." Woll, thuro'H the iiower olevotor."

I'll go In tho power elevator.'1
'But it's In the basnmont, ma'am, and It

don't tako you to the lady's apartment. You'd
huvo to climb, out. and walk across two roofs,
and go down back stairs to the kitchen." ex-
postulated the boy,

"I have no objections to walking across
roofs and through kitchens. Lead mo to thopower flovntor."

Sho waved tho lorgnonathlm.ind ho obeyed.
Another guest, nrrivlng ut than, moment, wus
invited to join tho expedition. Tho party de-
scended to tho cellar, accompanied by inter-
ested Horvuuts, untl woro holstod up In tho
freight elevator, Halt way up the two womeu,
with much civility, oxchnugod cards.

We tuny nuvor have another opportunity of
making euch other's acquaintance," said the
o.d lady, with a thought of thu slippery roofs.
A fow minutes later the cook, v. ho was making
chocolato for tho multitude, heard n ron on
the kitchen door and flung It open. There
stood n portly old lady in silk aud lurs, smiling
eerenely.

"I've come to the tea," sho explained. "I
camo ucrossthe roots," nnd tho cook, forgetting
conventionalities, huIiI, "Hnwly Mosnsl" and
then broke Into u grin that still lingers on her
face. When tho explorer of tho rools appeared "
in tlio drawlugroQin she wus greeted with ni
much surprlhe. if with Ions emphasis.

"Why, you denr thing, how did you over get
untliO40 stairs: I nonr dreamed you would
bo good enough to mako that frightful exer-
tion," suld the hostess, Tho old lady lookod

"I had not soiit cards, lou might hus
known I would bo here, my dear. Iu my day
we wero not brought un In the social Ideas of
the present generation."

Then alio joined tint grandmother of the
hostess, who was the guest ot honor, and they
had a beautiful time thanking heaveji thut
thoy wero not us other and younger women.

At 11 quarter past tl. flvo minutes alter t.10
lastguput hnddopnitcd. tho elontors blithely
consented to iiisiiino work. But the tea was a
siiecchs In hplto ot fate: and now, wheu her
grundmot hor tolls titles of tlio good old dais
that would move u mummy to skepticism, t li
hostess mookly listens und bolimes. She has
seen to what lengths mid hclglith-oourt- eiy

will curry tho older generation.

Mndo nn the Premises.
This sign adorns the window of n .Snisn 1

street establishment whose proprietor is belier
known for piety than for any sense of I1uuv.1i
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